THE   WAR   COUNTS
of peace, would be reluctant to march into Serbia; but if Vienna has really decided that warlike action against Serbia is necessary, I should regret it if Austria-Hungary neglected the present most-favourable opportunity. As to Roumania, I will see to it that King Carol and his advisers observe a correct attitude. . . . / never trusted King Ferdinand an inch, and do not trust him now. . . . Still, I will make no objections whatever to the conclusion of a treaty between the Monarchy and Bulgaria. ..."
With every sentence the old Hungarian's spirits rise. He hurries home, looks at the cypher manual, and telegraphs the precious words to Vienna.
And yet he has seen only one corner of Wilhelm's soul; the artfully modulated bearing, first stiff, then impulsive. For even before he had any idea of this memorandum, Wilhelm had read in his Ambassador's report from Vienna that the latter had expressly and gravely warned the warlike Counts against overhaste. Then the Kaiser had seized his long pencil with the Imperial crown and written in the margin opposite those sensible words:
"Who authorised him to act in that way? It is very stupid! None of his business. . . . Later, if plans go wrong it will be said that Germany refuted! Tschirschky will be good enough to drop this nonsense! The Serbs must be disposed of, and that right soon! Now or never!"
What had excited the Kaiser-Peacemaker so dreadfully ? t **               f Not tw« years ago the Serbs were advancing in Albania,
wltixtJi&sea as their ultimate goal. Vienna wanted war; feist tije Kaiser opposed it. He summarised his ideas in the following memorable passage:
fe %J ^cautiously adopted a sharp, dictatorial tone $erMa*s claims. This may have a provocative effect oHS.  Serbia  demands  access  to   the Austria refuses this wish a limine. «M$F&m 4f ijjtppon^ig the Serb aspirations, and Austria over this point. . . . Germany, Vienna having treaty. This involves
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